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haircut? My address is a Welwyn one, my telephone number is aCodicote
one and my barber is in Welwyn Garden City, so if war breaks out my
way will have to be down Cowards Lane. Mine has always been the
lonely track. We are fortunate people, we have lived to see wars fought
on a really large scale; for similar causes, but what talk and what
weapons!"
Hobbes, the philosopher, at the age of ninety, sang to strengthen his
lungs and prolong his life; but he only did it when the doors were barred
and he was sure nobody heard him, for bis voice was none too good.
G.B.S. often fell into song to illustrate a point and his voice was a good
testimonial to 'The Method/ We were listening to the singing of Paul
Robeson, on the wireless of course, and he joined in, almost drowning
Paul's voice. I told him of Paul Robeson's visit to Frank Harris in Italy
and how the old man boasted of his editorship of The Saturday Review
when he had three of the most promising young writers in the world;
Wells, Bennett, and I think the third was Max.
*'Frank Harris was really a mild and inoffensive character, the kind
of person one should guard against. Those three haven't done too
badly/'
"The other G.B.S. called on Paul Robeson one day and only his wife
was in. Mrs. Robeson seized the opportunity of praising her husband to
the skies: the grandest man in the world, the most intelligent the most
gifted, a great artist, and yet so modest, so simple.,. /'
"And who is the other G.B.S.?"
"G. B. Stern/'
"I can't call myself Bernard Shaw because there is a musician by that
name, and I daren't call myself G.B.S. because there is a professional
writer who uses those initials, what on earth can I call myself? Charlotte
was like Mrs. Robeson, you know. She married a genius and she wouldn't
have a word spoken against me. It makes it very difficult for the husband."
I switched off when the singing stopped and he said:
"I get cables from everywhere asking me for articles on this cursed
war as if it were being run for my benefit. They are willing to pay me
whatever I ask. I'm a poor hand at pushing and meddling in things that
don't concern me; I haven't got the parochial mind and am therefore
not up to the great issues involved. They'll go on shovelling men and
money down the drain until men are worth more than money and then
they'll stop. I feel like the Arab who was so ashamed of our civilization